GOING NUTTING

a flirt, and cared for herself more than me, so now
I'll have this one for my sweetheart/' O, you won't,
will you, Dick, for I do love you so!'

It is scarcely necessary to add that Dick re-
nounced his freedom there and then, and kissed her
ten times over, and promised that no pretty woman
of the kind alluded to should ever engross his
thoughts ; in short, that though he had been vexed
with her all such vexation was past, and that hence-
forth and for ever it was simply Fancy or death for
him. And then they set about proceeding home-
wards, very slowly on account of Fancy's weariness,
she leaning upon his shoulder and in addition re-
ceiving support from his arm round her waist; though
she had sufficiently recovered from her desperate
condition to sing to him, ' Why are you wandering
here, I pray?' during the latter part of their walk.
Nor is it necessary to describe in detail how the
bag of nuts was quite forgotten until three days later,
when it was found among the brambles and restored
empty to Mrs. Dewy, her initials being marked
thereon in red cotton; and how she puzzled herself
till her head ached upon the question of how on earth
her meal-bag could have got into Cuckoo-Lane.